By MAY CHRISTIE
(Copyright, 1930, by the McClure Newspaper M

jt my Jim bad had an affair with
{ And Alice wanted to end
hopés regarding Jim?
g0 away atbnce, T decided. 1
jdn't stay hers, to be made mis-

& “Allce,” 1 #ald, giving back her
' keen look., with interest, “I
¥ think that I shall return to-
t0 my apartment in town. I'm
Belping you, down here, you
need me.

L Aliee thawed a little, though she

cordial.

iy ripe for any probings.
revaricated.

1 .
‘1&1:,‘: just - naturally a cad” 1
sald. “Ask him yourself why he
told such a falsehood.”

But I knew Alice woluldn't. For
Tony would merely deny
done anything of the sort.

(Knowing Tony's little ways as
she Is bound to do, it's always been
;1 ms;ltery to me why Alice tolerates

m.

Of course, he is presentable. He
plays bridge well. He has a good
seat in the saddle. He can drive a
car, and shoot, and hunt, and fish.
He's a good golfer and first-class
tennis player. And he's décorative.
There's a good deal of the poodie
dog in Master Tony. Tagging
around some woman, always. Know-
ing where the best meals are to be
found. '

But I notice that his men friend
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”!'J as you like, Helene. Though,
pnally, 1 ratker like to "have

~ 1 eould have Ilaughed aloud.
ather liked,” indeed!

““I'm going.” I said tersely.

- “Helens, what's the matter?”

. 1 broke out angrily:

“Oh, everything’'s the matter! But
iMinelpally, Tony. He's such an un-

Rterable cad.” aren't numerous-—yas—despite the
‘Alige winced. fact that he is good at sport. They
. “Tony? A cad?™ guess he's shady. Women don't,

howaver.

Alice suddenly patted me on the
arm. And she was smiling, with
some show of amiability.

“Don't lét's talk of Tony, Helene.
Let's be cheerful, dear. And—Ilisten
—1 partieularly want you to stay on

| “He's all of that—and more!” 1
5 beside myself with indignation.
night he forced himself Intn
house—and—and he had the
rtinence to cover up an awk-
situation by telling Mrs. St
byns that he and I were engaged

gl
3
£

be married.” down her for & while. I want your
_ “Engaged, Helene? Are you en-|Company. 1 may be a litle short-
to Tony?" Alice’'s voice was tempered, sometimes—but I like
you, Helene. So domn’'t run away.
. “Not if he were the last man on |FPlease don't.”
1 hesitated.

Sarth!” I eried, emphatically.

Alice melted. “As for Mrs. 8t. Aubyns,” went on

“You don't care for him? You're| Alice, wheedling, “she’'s so worrled
Positive you don't?™ over Irer son that I'm sure she didn’t
“Of course, 1 don't! Heavens, |take in & single word of what Tony

told her! Besides, the next time you
gee her, you can tell her it was all
untrue, Helene. Bhe'll be down here
in & day or two—"

That settled it. I stayed.

1 didn't see Jim all that day. 1
was to take my turn with him im-
mediately after dinner, Alice said, so
that the nurse might hive a nap.

Toward 5 o'clock, when Allce and
I were sitting in the drawing room,
enjoying a quiet cup of tea, the door
opened hurriedly and the nurse ap-
peared. She looked very agitated.

“Phone for the doctor at once,”
che cried, “The patient's worse. 1
think he's dying!"

Tomorrow-—""Within an Heur.”

world, why should 1 care for
ny, or for any other rotter?”
“He's not a rotter,” defended
‘Alice, though her tones were rath-
#F weak and undecided.
“Don't talk to me of Tony. 1
w him better than you do! He
tters your wvanity, Alice—other-
. Wise your common semnse would
fever run away with you to the
tent of believing in a man of
ny's caliber!”
This was plain speaking, with a
Yengeancs.
Alice dldn't llke it. But I could
#8e she was really relleved that I
not care for Tony.
-1 *It was very wrong of him to

'Virgirmia Lee’s Personal Answers

gee. when there are real men in

French versus American fashions have occu-
pied a very brilliant place of the stage of fashion
discussions this year, but in the midst of it an
English girl arrives in New York and makes
some very startling comparisons between the
English and American well-dressed women,

This English girl says that in England popu-
lar opinion accredits the American woman with
the most chic tailor-made suit, but believes her
outclassed in the matter of evening toilettes. !

She further states that since her arrival in

the States she has become convinced that the latter part of the sup-

position is entirely wrong, and that no one is so smartly gowned in

the evening as the American girl, and yet there are points in which
; she believes the English can bring her side up to more than a level
~ with us over here.

As for the present mode in coiffures—well, to quote the English
miss, “the effect of the low bulging side-pieces” will never reach
London. In England it is still stylish to wear the hair drawn
tightly away from the forehead, without 'a parting, and finished in
a neat bun at the back

As for the artificial beauty aids, again England comes to the
front. Probably we Americans do not take enough exercise, for
even Paris has us badly beaten as far as natural complexions are
concerned.

. In England everyone takes a daily walk, and they just love fresh

air. Let's get out and do the same. It would be far less expensive.

i
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Dear Miss Lev: Is it eorrect for a girl)
$ Wear roses at the theater whem mot in after you become seated. If you
po @ress? 1If she 1s to sit in & bos, feel that you will need your wrap
*'““ hould ber wraps be removed i—R, H. | T if it is more convenient to wear
|it In the box, it is all right It is
A oorsage bouquet of flowers can simply a matter of cholce
be worn with anything from a sult :
to evening dress. They are seldom |
out of place. If you are wearing a : »
light wtap it can be hung in =
mo. provided for that purpose just | :
k of the box before entering it
or dropped from your nhonldersl
=

ARTHUR JORDAN'S
Greatest Sale of Used Pianos & Players

Startling values in new, shopworn and sam

o - from muf.r

l’ m pianos “:um from Washington's
VERY EASY TERMS

PLAYERS All 88-Note

used and/
homes.
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To Herald Readers’ Questions

{ MeKim!

By CORA

New Yeork's Fasl

passing themselves this season in

Constance Binney, in recen
loveliest of these new wraps.
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Three of Constance Binney’'s most enhancing evening coats.

MOORE,
hion Awutheority.

New York designers of fashions for opera and ball are sur-

evening coat crcations. Brocade

and velvet appear to be the favorite materials but evidently no
limit has been set upon the designs.

t pictures, wears some of the

Here, in the center, she appears in
a dolman evening coat of brocade with a deep shawl collar of
sea-blue velvet. Heavy rope tassels and cords of twisted silver

and blue are the only means of
semi-sleeves are especially youth

Another variation of the dolman design

cade, accented with deep open
The feature of the wrap is a w
hanging from collar to hem, in t
appear, in this case the tassel

waistline almost the length of the coat.

Another youthful enchanting wrap is that illustrated, of dark
rose velvet in petal-like scalloped flounces for half its length.
The collar is a straight piece of moleskin upon the full-gathered

cape of velvet which forms the

New Evemng Wraps
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The world, especially the femi-
nlne world, will never guite met
used to the way that the baby-faced
woindh wins the admiration of cer-

When & queenly, magainosas beauty
queen
like Diana of yulmu

edn't wonder,

captivates a
king or two you , but
when a little baby-faced, doli-faced
Shins A0ot Hlace ssebus the faveritts

ns the fav
of ries 11 of England, who made
Inc%nnu of Portamouth, then
you ecan hardly wonder that women,
and men, too,  -feel surprised.

It was Evelyn who wrote:

“That baby face of thine and those

black eyes
Methinks should ne'er a hero’s love
ml“-”
e was a simple, tmtur-rmoeI
ereatu with an infantile, high |
foreh big eyebrows and curly

hair. Her disposition wag as baby-
igh as her looks and it was through

e 1

Baby

ROQUE

. .

Face.
and childhood, though ths foréhead
is usually high, the bulge comes in
the upper part of the forehead and
there is never any of that heaviness
directly over the eyebrows that in-
dicates executive forge and organi-
zation. Possibly this is because the
child, no matter how active his lit-

tears of jealouy, affectations of
sickhess and real caprice that she
wound herself around the heart of
the Btuart king, and managed to
hold her position as lady of the bed-
chamber to the queen when she was |
openly ensnaring the fickle king|
with her babyish charms and kit-
tenish fascination.
| What are the qualificatipns of the
 baby face? |
Well, first perhaps you look at the '
mouth, which must be small and |
round and rosy, the lips pouting,
giving the face a look of childlixe
wlilfulne and gentieness. The
eyes are’ round and seem large In

while the lashes are long and up-
turned as In childbood. The nose,
of course, is small, preferably quite
short. There is no need for elassic
regularity or Greclan molding In
the baby-face nose. The eyes are
far apart and the brow is without
wrinkles,

The actual shape of the face and
contour of the forehead do much to
create the baby face. In babyhood

WHAT'S IN A NAME?
MARIE.

Marie is perhaps the most preva-
lent feminine mame known to ety-
mologists. Its synonym, Mary, has
almost equal vogue, and Maria its
other equivalent, Is enormously
popular. But though Marle is orig-
inally the French version of the
name of the Blessed Virgin, all
countries have adopted her and
called her their own. Originally, of
course, the Hebrew word marah,
meaning bitter, is the root from
which all derivatives of Mary are
evolved,

Quite early in history it became
customary to give the name of

fastening. The lines of collar and
ful.

is of gold bro-
cuffs and wide collar of sable.
ide panel of golden taupe velvet,
he back. Here again, long tassels
s themsclves, hanging from the

upper part of the wrap.

REMODELING A WIFE

A Story of Married Life Where the Husband Would Be a Creator

By MILDRED K. BARBOUR.
Copyright, 1920, by The McClure Newspaper Syndicate.

LXXIII—Enter the Mother-in-Law.
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Synopsis of Chapters 71 and 72:

Lila seeks the companionship o(;
her child as protection against the |
proposals of Muncaster. She .dmltai
she cares for Alex, and deplores her

marriage. :

Juliet calls in her car for Dorls, |
and, at the direction of Stewart.|
takes her to witness the laying of |

the cornerstone for her mew home. |

On returneng home, she receives a|
wire from her mother, announcing |
that she Is coming north with Alex

to pay a long visit.

Mrs. McKim arrived one evening|
in time for dinner, escorted by Alex.
Doris was too excited to eat, but|
her mother did full justice to the
meal and she regaled the Durands
with reminiscences of her husband
and her married life.

It was very gratifying to her to
have a fresh audience; every resi-
dent of her home town had long
since been taken into her full con-
fidence. .

While she still held the attentiom
of the polite Durands, Alex drew
Doris aside.

“When can I see Lila?" he asked.

Doris hesitated.

“I'm not sure that she wants to
see you,” she answered. “She seems
to be afraid of you.”

" Muncaster's face was grim, every
touch of youth temporarily wiped
out.

“She “must see me,” he declared.
“She's not a child to quibble.”

“But she 18" inslsted Doris, feel-
ing somehow Immeasurably older
than Lila. “You must be very pa-
tient with her, Alex. You've never
met her mother, have you?"

He shook his head absently.

“Well, when you do, you will un-
derstand Lila better,” declared Dotis
wisely. . '

Munecaster had not long %o wait
before he met Mrs. Stevenson. While
they were lingering over coffee—
and Mrs. McKim's tales of her girl-
hood triumphs—in the library, the
maid annhounced Mrs. Stevenson and
Mrs. Demarest.

“Lethe, how mnice of you,” sald
Margaret as she rose to greet the
charming wldow, who made her
usual graceful and impressive en-
trance, heralded by a wave of sub-
tle fragrance. She wore a sumptu-
ous evening gown with a cloak of
velvet and fur thrown across her
white shoulders. Lila hoveréd llke
a pale wraith in lilae In the wake
of her gorgeous mother,

The presentations were formal,
especially as Mrs. McKim, at the
mention of Mrs. Stevenson's name,
became icy. B8he cast a significant
glance at Daris and lapsed inte
tight-lipped sllence. ‘At sight of
Alex” Lila's cheeks had flushed to a
wild rose glow, and the hand of
greeting which she extended shook
absurdly.

But Mrs. Stevenson, removed from
sensitiveness by her owh assurance,
chattéd on utrbanely.

“S0 nice that you could come, Mra.
I'm sure Doris will im-
:rou marvelously now that you are
ére. Bhe's such a mother's baby,”
she added with a patronizing toueh,

“So's Lila,” remarked Mrs. MeKim
shortly.

“Oh, but really you're mistaken,”

WAY TO KILL DANDELIONS.

Use distillate or gasoline in a

half-pint oil i !
ll_atm“a squirt it in

E——

cooed Mrs. Btevenson. “Lila and 1
are perfect sisters—I've never had
a maternal thought Iin regard to

er.

“Poor child!” Mrs. McKim's own
duleet volce expressed such thinly
velled animosity that Margaret has-
tened to Interpose.

“l dare say you're dropping in at
the Gibsons' reception, Lethe. 1'd
about decided to rest tonight, but
on second thought I believe I'll ac-
company you."

“Can't you cut this party?”
managed aslde to Lila, but
shook her head unsmiling.

“I'm assisting,” she answerei
wearily, “but”—she hesitated while
a daring resolution flamed in her
soul, “if you call for me at 11 T'll
pretend to be tired and you can
drive me home, Lethe and Marga-
ret won't notice I've gone."

“Great,” was Alex's sucecinct ré-
ply, but the set of his clean young
mouth expressed triumph.

Carrington, who had been absent
since dinner, entered suddenly, com-
ing face to face with Mrs. SBteven-
son, in the doorway.

“Hello, Léthe,” he cried enthusias-
tically grapping her hands. “You're
a stranger around here. What have
we done to you?'

“Not a thing,” replied the Insou-
ciant widew. “And why should you
complain? Don't 1 see you almost
every day at luncheon?' eghe added
maliciously for Doris’ benefit.

Doris, sitting quletly by her moth-
er, stiffened suddenly and Mrs. Me-
Kim, suddenly electrified, turned to
look at her significantly.

With a careless “au revoir,” Mrs.
Stevenson swept out to meet Marg-
aret in the hall.

“What an intereésting new addi-
tlon you have té your family,” she
drawled. “Medieval mothers are so
quaint.”

“I think she is going to drive us
all mad,” was Margaret's grim re-
ply. "“And heaven only knows how
long she will stay.”

FASHIONABLE NANCY

Alex
she

|this morning,”

—

CHILDREN'S
SUNRISE STORIES

UNCLE WIGGILY TAKES
BILLIE'S PICTURE.

By HOWARD H. GARI1S

w

“Johnnie and Billie look very nice

sald Nurse Jane
Futzy Wuzsy, the muskrat lady
housekeeper, as she stood beside
Uncle Wiggily in the squirrel nest
house and watched the two little
squirrel boys going to school.

“And what is that box Johnnle is
carrylng?' said the rabbit gentle-
man. “Has he his lunch in that or
his books?"

“l don't know,” answered ‘Ir-.
Bushytail. “It's some plaything, 1
guess. He said he traded off his
top, a basebal} and a kite to Blllie
Wagtail, the goat, for it, whatever
it s

*Oh, Unecle Wiggily!" called the
lady mouse, hurrying out to him
with a black box In her paw. “Will
you take this home to Johnnle
Bushytall, please?”’

“What is it? asked the bunny
gentleman. )

“l think it's a photograph camera
to take pictures,” sald Miss Mouse.
“Johnnie had it out in school and I
took |t away from him."

“I will, Indeed,” said Unele Wig-
gily kindly. “Yes, this is a camera
for taking pictures,” he went on &s
he looked at it.

Uncle Wiggily hopped on with the
pieture camera. He had not gone
very far before, all of a sudden, he
saw, just ahead of him, Billie Bush-
ytail, the squirrel boy, with his new
suit of clothes on.

“Walt a minute, Billie! Wait a
minute!”™ called the rabbit gentle-

man, hopping with the picture ma-
chine.

The squirrel boy gave a sudden
jump, hid behind a tree and then
peeked out.

“Why, what's the matter, Billie?"
asked Uncle Wiggily with a laugh

las he hurried up, holding the black

box behind him. “Did I scare you
shouting so suddenly?

“Well, a little bit, yes," anawered
Billle as he came out from behind
the tree. “I thought you wetre the
Pipsisewah.”

“Why did you think I might be
that .chap, Billie?" he asked.

“Well, I saw him sneaking around
through the woods when I came but
from school,"” went on Billle.

“Were you kept in after school,
Billie? asked Uncle Wiggily, sort
of sorrowfully and reproachful like.

“Only to help the lady mouse
teacher clean off the blackboards,”
explained the squirrel boy.

“Yes, I know all about it,” said

e

STOP CATARRH! OPEN
| NOSTRILS AND HEAD

< _

‘mm H at Onoe.

If your nostrils are clogged and

ur head ls stuffed and you can't
reathe freely because of a cold or
catarrh, just get a small bottle of
Ely's Créam Balm at .f-r!l‘ru Btore.
Apply a little of this anti-
septic cream ipto your nostrils and
pustngs OF Peur Mind SebeD she

your

healing the inflamed, wm:.' mu-
mmn'nm and you get instant
relief,

Ah! how good it feels. Your nos-
P

mumml:rrhmhﬂm

no Mmore g blow-
or

Marie to girls, adding a middle
name to qualify the attributes of
the first Mary, the Blessed Virgin
herself. In this way, several
daughters of a family could be

s

Uncle Wiggily. *“But, Billie, if you
#faw the Pipsisewah in the woods
il think you and I had better hurry

| home," called by the name of Marie or
“That's right,” chattered Billie, l’:""‘l QRS ot _they Souid Be dia-
“Here, wait a minute, n““e!.,lt nguishe y their second appela-

_ tion. The earliest of these names
called the rabbit gentleman, “Stand |was that of Maria Annunziata, very
up on that stump and I'll take your | popular in Epain, and later changed

picture.” 110 Maria Annonciada. In France,
+ : one of the most ular femini
Uncle Wiggily aimed the bright |, .s was Marie p:ﬁn:cla;e:nn:f

shiny eye thing at the squirrel boy. |other was Marie Assunta. France

“Stop! Wait a minute. You can't

y also had Marie des Anges (Marie of
take my picture with that!”

the angels) and in Spain, the vo-

::gﬁh" not?” asked Uncle WIggllY. \taress of the merciful interceding
cause!” chattered Billie. “Be-/;gironess (the Blessed Virgin) is

cause that isn't a real picture cam- IMaria de Mercedes.

era, it's a ’ |
, .y i Marie de Dolores (Marie of Sor-
’“;:‘::‘ Jr‘:;;:t ::::;" f”:; {,ip’!:“‘bﬂ:‘frown) and Marie del! Incarnacion
b e bushes be-!,.s other examples of the popular

hind where Billie was perched on|

trend which helped to spread the
f{;‘: ]“u‘?r' And as this happened 'r‘.:ma of thnrle. u;lany yol?ng ladies
bal(i‘ :f th:‘b}lla’.rckprt:?:e:e thh:idr;:‘h?s:'ln Spain are still christened Maria
paws. And then, instead of taking| ¢ 12 Concepclon, but in ltaly, this
anybody's picture, a stream of wa- | t Ensland 3 Americs
ter shot out from the black bux.:”t . RGAna an : {H :11“
spurted over Billle's head and went it‘:‘:”;:n::::ﬁv:n:n:I:ﬁa.{a::z;ht01:'
”'-‘-2,‘,,'“ theur-ﬂ ot t.hatl,lp!'"whh‘ |deed, in England, Molly is (reqﬁent-

R wio:.th(}l:) ;c:;.w. UA““‘MMW g.lven in blt'l'll!m

wow!" crie e bad chap. “Are you |
T e A e Lo o1l ae o bevee eom whieh 1o Dovet
souse, not cold water! and he was e deep een ge
%o surprived that he turned a back!asult::t ovil spirite ]*;n:Ia::;e:p::
somersault and ran away. | venomous creatures,

And if the coal man doesn't make & s=nake bite it is said to draw the
et Lmd ek e S et T Dravon ark mada
ring streaked and epeckled, when |also bring rain ray @
he gives her a ride on the merryiwhile wearing the stone. Friday is
go ‘round, 1'l1 tell you next about Marie's lucky day and 1 her lucky
Uncle Wiggily and Johnnie's tooth. | number.

|

comparison to the other features, |

Jolie
Hrisweral
L]
The Baby-Faeed Type.
tle brain may be, has no such abili-

o

ties. He is still lacking in his im-
pressions of the world, thinking
things out in his baby brain, and
this process apparently goes on in
the upper regions of his forehead.

The man or woman who retains

this baby mold of forechead may be
of high mentality, byt you will no-
tice that he or she will achieve
rather through reflection and intro-
spection than through executive or
organizing powers.
-
Wholesale Selling
L L
Price of Beef in
L ]
Washington
Prices realized on Swift & Com.
pany’s sales of carcass beef on ship-
ments sold out for periods shown -
below, as published in the news-
papers, averaged as follows, showing
the tendency of the market:
Week RANGEPER CWT, Av.Price
Ending Esom=Ts Per Cwi.
May 17........0....... . 22.82
May 24........]...... .. 21.80
May 31........}........ 20.72
June 7........}........ 20.10
June 14........}........ 18.53
' June 21........}....... . 18.95
‘|June 28........}........ 19.55
My B..iioolieies .. 18.79
July 12........ ceee 19.34
July 19........ veess.. 19.85
July 26........0........ 19.49
Rl Boiieiniliiseias 17.44
Aug. 9 ... ...]........ 19.65
Aug. 16 ... ... creeses 18,46
A-‘t 23 -------- .n - 18-”
Aug. 30....... Misissan . 17.59
Sept. 6........0........ 17.99
Sept. 13........ veses 16,95
Bept: &V ....viloinneens 17.01
Sept, 27........]....... . 16.60
Oct. 4.... cessssse 16.11
Oet. 11........ .eee 14,95
ks BBl 16.44
QOct. 25........0....... . 16.02
Nov. 1..... ceesss 15.72
v, Biiivalisviiass 15.83
Nov. 15........)....... . 15.92
Nov. 22........1... eness ABH3
Nov. 29........}........ 14.74
Dee. 6........1 ....... 15.71
c. 13.... ceesnis 15.49
D.l. ” ........ seaess 17.86
Dee. 27........ oo 16.83
Jan. 3.... cieeeen. 17.02
Jan. 10..... A 17.20
Jam. 17.... ...}........ 17.78
N B8N 17.92
Jan. 31........}........ 18.32
f|Feb. 7........% ....... 17.89
Feb. 14...... v |Rissvas 17.24
eb. 21....... |...... . 17.07
.'o 33 .............. 16.55
Mar. 6..... 16.61
Mar. 13..... §...... 17.60
Mar. 20...813 $22. .. $19.09
Swift & Company
| U. S. A.

1L g 1

then imbedded into the weave by footsteps!
ing brooms or carpet-sweepers. Germs breed in it.

The

bedded filth and sweeps up all litter such as hairs, pins,
etc. Guaranteed to clean thoroughly and thereby pro-
vide safe indoo.r playgrounds. No work to use.

Priced from $52.50 Up

DEFERRED PAYMENTS IF DESIRED

“Hoover-ize” the Children’s
Indoor Playgrounds

Think of the filth tracked in on the feet, wiped off on rugs and
There it remains, defy-

dig into it. Soon the germy filth finds access to little mouths.
precaution we advise is use of The Hoover which beats out such im-

little hands
The

You can sew in bedroom, library or
kitchen — wherever you wish—by simply
putting the plug in the electric light socket

—with

AnElectric Sewing Machine

—and letting electricity do the pedaling.

Vibrator Type, $50
Automatic Type, $74

Rotary Type, $78
CONVENIENT TERMS IF DESIRED

—and with on

You can iron your clothes better with

" P Bltvic by

]?ed linens, towels, tablecloths and all ar-
ticles khown generall
i‘{oned easily and quic
ve minutes, for instance, to iron a good-
sized tablecloth. ud

$16 WILL PUT ONE IN YOUR HOME
The balance may thes be paid in equally
wtuym--&ly.

ly a fraction of the effort.

as “flat-work” are
y. It reglires only

ki

from the use of any of these electrical appliances.

You are cordially invited to call so the demonsivalors may explain to you the bemefits derived




